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that novel.   Nevertheless the story well held me as I read it
again—a good test.
Yacht CM, London, Thursday, February 2ist.
I lunched with Rosher to meet Kennedy Jones at Thatched
House Club. He is a Glasgow man, aged 52, with pale eyes,
and when talking he screws them up a little, and looks far away
as if cogitating on the most difficult and interesting aspects of
what he is discussing. During the lunch he said that he was
really the parent of the new iourna.li.sm, because he was the
journalist—and it was he who had gone to NorthcUffe with the
idea of buying the Evening News. This I fairly believed. He
also drew out of his pocket a cutting from a Bristol newspaper
about 7 ins. long of a speech of his. He said this showed what
attention his remarks had in the Press. He spoke humorously,
but was serious behind the humour, or he would not have pulled
the thing out of his pocket at all. I laughed and said it proved
nothing, because he could do what he liked with any newspaper.
He laughed and said I was cynical.
He related stories of how American newspaper owners stole
' men' from each other, and how Hearst had stolen X. from
Pulitzer, and Northcliffe had stolen him from Hearst, in each
case after being specially requested not to do so. He said
Northcliffe had taken on Wells for the Mail because he felt
that' new ideas' were coming and he wanted to be able to say
when they did come that he had favoured them, etc.
K. J. struck me as a powerful and ruthless man, but I wouldn't
have any of his ruthlessness. When he was firm, I was firmer.
In spite of the superior knowledge of which he boasts he has
already lost 2 bets to Rosher, about the war. I wouldn't like
to be one of his ' men', but he was interesting enough to meet.
Yacht Club, London, Wednesday, March i$th.
The ' Writers' Group' entertained Asquith at the Reform last
night, and there was a very good dinner and plenty of various
wines. Twelve people. Asquith looked very well. He came
in a smoking jacket and a good soft silk shirt, but his overcoat
and soft hat were ridiculous. Only Spender of the hosts was
in evening dress. Asquith ate and drank and laughed well
He has a good ' contained' laugh at implications. He showed
no signs of decay. He was surrounded by first-class men, some
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